CHAPTER IX.

BONSTETTEN.----DEATH.

"became, in the last years of his life, an object of
oiiriosity at Cambridge. He was difficult of access
"to Ms personal friends. It was the general habit
to cii:a_o in college at noon, so that the students might
-without danger of indigestion, to the philosophical
ns at two o'clock. The Fellows dined together
in -fctio Parlour, or the " Combination," as the common-
roonoi oame to be called; and even when they dined in
hall -fctiey were accustomed to meet, in the course of the
*nowning, over a seed-cake and a bottle of sherry-sack.
Bn-fc Q-ray kept aloof from these convivialities, at which,
in dee el, as not being a Fellow, he was not obliged to be
present; and Ms dinner was served to Mm, by his man,
in Ixls own rooms. In the same way, when he was in
at his lodgings in Jermyn Street, his meals were
in to him from an eating-house round the corner.
Almost; the only time at which strangers could be sure of
seeing' Mm was when he went to the Eainbow coffee-
house, at Cambridge, to order his books from the circu-
library. The registers were kept by the woman at
, and no book was bought unless the requisition for
it ^vas signed by four subscribers. Towards the end of
life literary tuft-hunters used to contend for the
9*ove through Rydal, not
